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When blackjack k*h(hli,ong oe ne w&& mosc audacious eANPrw, offers a kewarp op*io,ooo 

10 THE MEMBER OF HIS tfANS WHO SCAN* SUNSET CARSON, THINS* BESIN TO HAPPEN. SUNSET KNOW* 
THAT EVERY MOMENT THE PESPERAPP R&WAlNS At LAR6E,BA MflWCNT WHEN Htf WW L|FE (frMPEAPiyfERlL.. 




PARE 
| MTHEREP IN THE CUSTER CREEK COURT- ■ • 

TAS HEAP OF THE ^WanBT MOTION WE WW A 
■ CITIZEN* COMMITTEE, a. REWARP FOR *5OO0 
I PEMANP THE CAPTURE \ FOR HIS CAPTURE 
f KACKJACK KANPALU 




CACTUS I HOPE THESE POSTERS WILL PP SCWE *OOP. 
THIS HPMBRE HAS NINE LIVES LIKE A CAT- if WE PONT, 
SET HIM A LOT MORE INNOCENT CITIZENS WILL Ff^\ 
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A FEW H0UR5 LAT6R.AS A &ROUP C* H0R5&MCN APPROACH 
THE FPSTEg ■ 
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tiffi A RATTLESNAKE PREPARING FOR trs *TR1K£, THE SflNPlT 
PRAWS HIS 0EAP. 
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BsfORE TW6 *U?PRl££P ANP STUNNEP BANPlT (TAN PKAW 

HIS 6UN , SUNSETS ElSTtrgASHES INTO HIS JAW. ■ • 
'THE 1VCK9T THING THAT CAN HAPPEN 

TO A BU$HWACKER,&TO M\$5J*~ -gjgsrf I' - fit/ 

WH£N WE Tffie^ TO 
, A MAN 
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Anp a few /minutes late* - - 



With blackjack in the leap, the &«>upf lees » 
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, GRANDPA,.. 
bl[y OL PAUL 
BUWVAM ALWAYS 
HAVE HIS BIS 

[BLUE OX BABE? 



NO SON,. 
■ -.-OU PAUL FOUND I 
BABE...MMMM... 
- LET ME SEE-- 
OHYES....IT M 
WERE TH' YEAR 
" TH' BIS P 
SNOW.C 
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<f MATS RIGHT. SON, BASE STARTED GROWIN 
BIG6ER AN' BIS6ER , - - .WHY SON , HE SOT SO 
BLAME BI6...THAT ONE MORNING WHEN I 
HE WAS GTANDIN' — 
50 HIS SHADOW WHS 
CAST ACROSS THE 
L06SIW CAMP— 
-XH' MEN AIL 
STAYED IN BED 
AM' SLEPT ALL 
MY.'.. .THEY 
THOUGHT IT WAS 
STIU. NIGHT/ 
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__'HEW HE HAt> THE BLACE 
FINISHED. HE FITTEfc IT TO 
BABE'S yOKE/ 
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AND THE PRISONER OF LITTLE CREEK 



THIS AWN WAS SENTENCED TO TEN YEARS IN STATE'S 
PRISON ANP I'M GOING TO TAKE HIM OUT THERE NOW-'^ 
ANYONE WHO TRIES TO STOP AIE /WIGHT GET r 
WORSE THAN A PRISON SENTENCE ! 



HE5 A RUSTLER - HE SHOULP Ve"' 
BEEN HUNG- TEN YEARS IS TOO 
LITTLE FOR THE LIKES O'HiM 




*S ROVING MARSHAL, SUNSET CARSON IS ORDERED TO LITTLE CREEK TO PICK UP A CONVICTED 
RUSTLER FOR TRANSFER TO STATES PRISON- HIS JOB OF PREVENTING HIS PRISONER FROM BEING 
LYNCHED IS ONLY THE FIRST OF THE HAZARDOUS ADVENTURES SURROUNDING TUB TRANSFER . 




Sunset carson's reputation as a gun slingep 
was far too great for any one to try to question t. 
' you got we through y we've still got fifty > 
i thou&ht i was a /miles to go anp if you 
gonner. ^^ try to pull any tricks, 
you'll get worse than/ 
they woulp , 
have given 

YOU- 
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THERE THEY GO. ISUESSllRECKON SO. WED SETTER 
THE BOCSlL BE PUBTY r"CIROe AROUND THEM AND 

GLAD TOSeeu5, EH?/ MEET "EM tvUEN THEY CAME 
THROUGH ANTELOPE PASS. 
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III JEST TAKE '■'OUR OFFlO, 
•f, PAPERS AND SAP6E, -« 
C MACSHAL - THEYMI6HT 
t COME IN HANDY. 



) WITi- 



THAT jf YOU BECKON ) WE'LL TURN YOUR CRITTER \ 

J MY K v you SONNA (, 



'6UN IN MY -yYOU SONNA /LOOSE SOMETIME TONiC- 
' SACK THERE5 ) TURN LAWMAN, ) M THE MEANTI/WE, HAVE 
NOT MUCH r S IDAHO, Jjf 
CAN DO. y ( HA,UA,HO: )j 



: THE PEOPLE BACK 1 
LITTLE CREEK KNEW 
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* SUNSET CARSON, THE MARSHAL'^ttMMMMM I WELL, HE S IN THIS AREA '* 
FROM 0i/£R IN THE NEXT COUNT y^HEAVENSv^ AND HE-'S A KILLER- , 
THESE ARE W DEPUTIES. WE'RE < NO' WE HAVE- (SHOOT FIRST ANP-YTVE'LL KEEP A ") 
LOOKIN'FOR AyOUNG HAND- J 'NT HAD AVIATOR | ASK QUESTIONS f SHARP EVE ^\vhAT 5 ^ 
SOAOE RUSTLER. HAS ME -^^L OF ANY KIND IN / AFTERWARDS IF / PEELED FOR Y THE 
BEEN AROUND HERE"? J^H FIVE -MONTHS. /[ VOU SEE Ml/W y^ HIM. / TROUBLE7 

SUSAN? 
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VOURE THE "T NO XM SUNSET 
BUSTLER THE CARSON. TMAT 
MARSHAL'S / LEAPER J5 AN 
LOOKJNS £> ESCAPE? 




HE5 'ROUND HERE SOWS W I'LL NEVER TELL YOU 
PLACE MISS. YOU'D BETTER 1 NOTHIN' CATTLE 
TELL US WHERE HE |S . ^jbm THIEF-' 




IRONS.' WESTy, WU SEARCH THE L-. 

/house, billy, you LOOK around the \ 

/ STABLE.. ANP I1L SCOUT AROUND « I 
I THE BRUSH. -AND 5HOOTTOWLL.' J 
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But as billy enters the stable . . - 




After prag*ing billy* body towards him, 
sunset changes his position to'reach for 

THEKNIFE.--j y 




TWO-GUN 
HENRY 



Hayfies Gty was almost like any other typical 
western town of its time. Its main street was 
lined with flat frame buildings, several saloons 
and gambling establishments and a variety of 
shops including the one barber emporium in 
the entire county The sidewalks were of plank. 
The most imposing building was the Second 
National Bank owned by Hiram Bruml. 

But Hayncs City had something no other 
western town possessed, regardless of age or 
lize, and that was Deputy Henry Mallet. He 
was a tall, slim young man in his early twenties 
with brown curly hair and jet black eyes. When 
people spoke about him they always sighed, 
"Honest as the day is long. Doesn't drink or 
■moke. Make a good husband for some gal 
from Kansas. But it's a plumb shame he 
Wasn't blessed with brains," 

Sheriff Frank Cunningham wasn't in the best 
of moods as he hitched his horse to the rail 
outside his combination, office and jail. "Hey 
Henry," he shouted, "Get the prisoner off my 
hands and put him in jail." There was no 
need for the deputy to hurry. Once a month, 
like clockwork, Pete Gibbons would get drunk 
and try to shoot the bottles off the shelf in 
the White Elephant Saloon. So Henry took 
charge of things. He escorted a heavy man with 
« short red beard to the only cell. 

"Why don't you stop drinking, Pete?" he 
•sked. "You're a good shot and 1 need you to 
show me some tricks. Been reading one of 
those long paper books I got from back East. 
All about a fellow called Deadeye Dan. He 
could roll on the ground with his two six guns, 
and kill every man in One Finger Jim's gang." 
Pete's evelids were about to close but he man- 
aged to show he had at least been listening. 
"Tmorrow. Pete plennee time, t'mocrow." And 
then without the necessary bit of encourage- 
ment he stretched out his short body on the 
cot a/id began to snore. 

The sheriff at once noticed the two guns that 
his deputy was wearing. "What kind of foolin' 
Is this?" he demanded. "Wearin" two guns. 




One's enough.** But Henry was proud of those 
ivory-handled six shooters in their new leather 
holsters. 

"Got them from a mail order house bade 
East," he explained. "Got a ' bargain too. 
Latest double action ,45'*. And 1 want to be 
ready in case Sam Savon and his boys ever 
head for this town. Including him, there's eight 
in the gang. Now if I had only one gun it 
would mean' 1 would have to reload. With 
these fast shootin' guns 1 know 1 can handle 
them." 

Whatever it was that Sheriff Cunningham 
said to himself, he alone knew. But from the 
expression on ■ his face you could see he was 
sort of sorry for his deputy. "Look here, 
Henry," he began, "Two-gun men, whether on 
the side of the law or against it, just exist in 
■ those paper covered books you read. A man can 
only shoot one gun at a time. I grant you that 
with two guns he doesn't have to reload. Old 
Joe Forsmith down in Los Negros could shoot 
two guns at a time. But. he only aimed the 
right six shooter and just spattered lead with 
the other. If you like the way they look, gp 
ahead and wear them." 

It was a warm afternoon and little drops of 
sweat were forming on the forehead of Sheriff 
Cunningham as he rode his old overgrown 
horse which had seen better days. He patted the 
animal on the shoulder and remarked, "Wait 
till we hit the creek." Then you can fill up 
with water." Word had been brought to him 
that there was a little trouble out at the Bar-X 
ranch. But when he arrived. Mat Graham, 
owner, explained things satisfactorily. "My boys 
found a stranger on the range with a branding 
iron. Seems he wanted to do a bit of work on 
some of my stock. Died of lead poisonin'. You 
can check around if you want to see things for 
yourself. We gave the poor man a decent burial 
with all the fixin's." 

The sheriff was reflecting he might haw a* 
well remained in his office when he heard ■ 
volley of shots. Behind the bushes on the side 



«f the %pti he could hear » man shouting, 
"Got you, you dirty dog! Thought you could 
hold up (he stage coach!" Then two more shots. 
The voice continued, "You .sncakin' coyote,' 
thought you could follow me here with your 
gang. Let's shoot it out!" And more shots. 

The sheriff dismounted and went for his six- 
■hooter. Carefully he parted the bushes and then 
Stood almost riveted to the ground in amaze- 
ment. Pete Gibbons was throwing empty bean 
cans Into the air. His beloved deputy, Henry 
Mallet, was rolling all over the ground, turn- 
ing from right to left with a gun in each hand, 
firing at the empty bean cans. As soon as he 
saw his boss, he arose and went to him. "Hope 
you won't be angry. Sheriff," he began, "but 
1 think you're all wrong about a man not 
being able to aim two six guns at two 
different objects at the same time and getting 
both of them. Want me to show you?" The 
answer was a simple word with a lot of power 
behind it, "No." 

"Who is paying for the bullets?*' demanded 
Sheriff Cunningham. "Hope you didn't take 
them from the stock on the shelf." His deputy 
looked hurt and then the sheriff knew he had 
said the wrong thing. 

"That would be dishonest. I bought ten 
boxes of cartridges from Charly Webb. Gave 
me a special on that sale. I told him I would 
buy the same amount next week. He wanted 
to know if 1 was going out to hunt an army." 

The sheriff took out his nice thick stem 
winding watch. "You got the afternoon off. But 
you're due back in my office before sunset. I 
guess if you can keep Pete sober, you're doing 
a lot of good in this world." 

Nearly everybody in town watched the stage- 
coach from Parson's Crossing as it stopped in 
front of the bank. Marshal Jim McCool and 
his hard- riding, fast- shooting boys had gone 
along in addition to the shotgun guard. 
"Thanks a lot, marshal," said Hiram Bruml. 
That gold is part of the treaty money that's 
due Chief White Eagle. He'll be down here 
next week for it. If you and your men could 
stay around till then I would feel a lot better." 

"Sorry I can't oblige," apologized the 
marshal, "but we got a report that Sam Savon 
and his gang rode into Hilton City and shot 
up the town. With some hard riding we can 
make it before Wednesday. Orders are orders. 
But with Sheriff Cunningham, his deputy, 
yourself and a dozen special deputies you ought 
to be able to handle things." No amount of 



entreaty could get the law man to change his 
mind. 

Sam Savon wasn't exactly a choice bit of 
humanity for any pair of eyes to contemplate. 
He had troubie written all over his scarred 
face and his head seemed attached to his body 
without a neck. He was giving iast minute in- 
structions to his gang. "Joe will watch the 
horses down at the creek. We'll go into Haynea 
City as if we were strangers. Hank wijl enter 
the bank with me. Then we start shoot in' at 
everyone in the way. Louey will get a horse 
for me so I can carry the gold. The marshal 
is looking for us just where we ain't. Old man 
Cunningham can't even shoot himself at close 
range. And his deputy is a dope. So let's go." 

The barber emporium was opposite the bank 
and Henry was getting a haircut when the 
shooting began. Pete rushed up to him, "Sam 
Savon and his gang. Goin' 'for the gold in the 
bank. Now show 'em your stuff." 

What happened during the next five minute* 
made history in the West. A deputy with two 
blazing guns went tumbling and rolling into 
the street. You couldn't shoot him because be 
just wasn't there when the bullet left the gun. 
He could fire two guns at the same time and 
bring down a man with each shot. An ex-drunk 
by name of Pete Gibbons would yell instruc- 
tions. "A bit to the left, Henry." And when 
Louey came with a horse, Pete shoutc* "Gel 
that one, Henry." Joe stumbled into torn in' 
time to hear the voice cry "One more to ti.iiih 
off, Henry." 

Haynes City is now like sny other typical 
western town of its time since its leading 
citizen has been doing his stuff in a wild West 
show. "Gets' a thousand a month and in gold," 
said the barber, "And Pete Gibbons is hit 
manager." 

People no longer sigh when they speak 
about ex-deputy Henry Mallet. "Honest as the 
day is long. Doesn't drink or smoke. Make a 
good husband for some gal from Kansas. Smart 
as they come. The way he figured out from 
a book how to get the entire Savon Gang, 
Owns half interest in the bank. Bought tht 
Bar-X ranch. That was some reward money. 
Smart, as they come!" 

—THE END— 
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DENVER MUDD 

BusheV Barns 



DON'T BE 4'BOTHERiN' 
ME AT A TIME LIKETHIS, 
... SKIP-/U0N6-HASSIDAY 
IS ABOUT TO HEAD UM' 
OFF AT EAGLE RHSS/ 
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YA' KNOW DROOP, WE 
BETTER CLEAR OUT OF 
THIS TOWN,. ..THEY RE, 
6ETTIM 1 TOO F*C7*i y 
SMART AROUN&y \H 
HERE...THEY «T W 




SJMH™-", 


v=^p 


**#/ BE CAREFUL ^/^y£AH/ ^ 


MVMV. ITS COMFORTING 


ZtOOK , 




( DENVER.WITH TREMEMBER \ 


TA KNOW AM HAS SO 


L DROOP' y 




I YOUR FIFTy \ TH LOAN YOU 


MANy FRIENDS 




Tb=il 


(THOUSAND BUOCSlJPROMISEDME! 


ICOMCgRNgft ABOUT MEl 


[EL // |s/)io» 


HI 

.-Pip : '• 




i/ijjL ■■ 




Slip? 


^fl£4]^^ 


~) ;V ^pF > 






" SCS/fc^ 


i$v/Wy 


f^yJU. 


-~1' 


J^^PWJPI - -. 


*m 


— 


%. 




Vn„ 


~"--- 


('^'"^gBfc ■■ ' "^ 


<*** 



r GEE SLICK TH' SHERIFF'S 
GONNA INHERIT FIFTY 
THOUSAND BUCKS.' 



IVEGOTAH 

IDEA DROOP/ »fi "5 
WE'RE SONNA' ^^rf«' 
HANG AROUND TILL 
ME: GETS BACK 







r™i 



L/ERFHEIS 
SLICK/ ME MUST 
HAl/ETH' DOUGH ' 
INTHETBOX.'... IS 
YO' SONNA STICK/ 
NIM UPSUCKf 



NOU/.WHAT'SA MATTER 
WIFYOU DROOP, YOU 
KNOW AH WOULDN'T 
DO A MEAN, LOW, 
DIRTY TRICK LIKE THAT 
AH IS SONNA SWINDLE 
HIM LE6AL LIKE .' 
■3 <«" 

fcf 



B< 



-p$2&> 



M 
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OH THEV AIN'T NOFLVS ON 
US INHERITANCETAXCOLIECTO 

RS,-'..TD SAVE TIME AH HASTH' 

AMOUNT YOU WOULD HAVE LEFT 

ILL COUNTED OUT- "" 

AH'tLJUST 
TAKETH 

BOX/ 
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SITTING BULLS BWHOOB NAME WAS "SLO*/" ' 
. .. NOT BECAUSE ME WASN'T 4 FAST RUNNER 
THOUGH, ..TOR HE VMS THE SWIFTEST 
RUNNER AMONG ALU THE HUNKFSW SIOUX- 



CfhTING BULL WAS BORN IN THC 
UUNKFAPA SIOUX CAMP ON TUE 
BANKS OF GRANb RIVER. IN NORTH 
DAKOTA IS3I 
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Fitting bull" was admired by the men 
and almost worshiped by the women and 
children ... so it was no surprise when 
a council was called by a number of 
tue tribes 




gfi 1865 CAME THE SIOUX CAMPAIGNS,. -AND 

"SITTING BULL" WAS ON THE IVARPATH 

--DURING THIS TIME MANY BATTLES WERE 
FOUSHT BETWEEN THE SIOUX AND UNITED 
STATES TRO OPS - - - , 

gj^w*x»vwnq£/« 



— INCLUDING MIS OWN TRIBE, AND 
"SITTING BULL" WAS MADE HEAD 
CHIEF OF ALL TW£ TRIBES 
THAT WERE REPRESENTED AT 
THE COUUCIl 





$FT£R THE BATTLE WITH COL. 
REYNOLDS IN inarSITTINSBUa" 
SENT SUMMONS TO THE OTHER 
TRIBES CALLING FORHELPTOFlSMT 
~\JW W WTETROO P.S. 







THE TRIBES ASSEMBLED ON THE LITTLE BIG 
HORN RIVER",... IT WAS WERE ON OUWE25.IS76 
THAT MAJOR RENOS TROOPS ATTACKED,— 
-.BEING OUT NUMBERED, RENO RETREATED-- 



^HIEFSITTINSBULL THOUGHT IT 
STRANGE THAT SUCH A SMALL 
NUMBER OF TROOPS WOULD 
ATTACK THEM,. -HE FEARED 
OTHER TR OOPS WERE NEAR,.- - 
-J-IESENTOUT 

SCOUTS.. 
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*Fm 



SPOTTED GENRAL CUSTER'S TROORS 
-.AND CAME SWOOPING DOWN ON THEM 
FROM ALL SIDES „-NOT ONE ESCAPED. 
THIS WAS CUSTOM'S LAST STAND' 




#N MSI "SITTIN6 BULL" THE OLD WARHORSE/e 
HE WAS KNOWN TO THEARMy SURRENDERED 
IN CANADA AND WAS RETURNED TO THE U.S 



ITTING BULL WAS PUT ON A 
RESERVATION AT STANDING 
ROCK.N.D....IN Ig90 4 NEW 
RELIGIOUS CRAZE "GHOST 
DANCING" WAS SWEEPING 
THE RESERVAT/ON- 



..MAJ. MtLAUGHLIN SENT A GROUP OF 
INDIAN POLICEMEN FROM TH* STANDING 
ROCK INDIAN AGENCY TO THE RESERVATION 
TO ARRE5TSITTING BULL" IN UOPES OF 
STOPPING THE GHOST DANCING, WHICH 
WAS STIRRING THE INDIANS OP- 




^|S THE INDIAN POLICE STARTED TO 
TAKE "SITTING BULL 




— ONE OF THE GHOST DANCERS SHOT 
LT BULLHEAD OF THE INDIAN POLICE . 
..BULLHEAD THEN SHOT AND KILLED 
"SITTING BULL",:.THUS ENDING THE" 
COLORFUL LIFE OFtHIEF SITTING BULL" . 
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AH HAS OUR NEXT JOB ALL. PLANNED HAMMERHEAD, TH ' 
CATTLEMEN 1(0 THESE PARTS WAVE JUST DROVt" THEIR. 
CATTLE TO MARKET, AN TH' BANK AT CACTUS CUYj^ — _. 
IS BULGIMG,WE IS A'GONNA ^_ -^^M^^SmSM lOWlf 

■ BUT 
BBO.5 



CLEAN ITOUT. 




MAS VD ' FORGOT P- 
RPECOS B-BllX'S IN 

cactus city j an' yo' 

0u6hta' know it ain't 
safe ta' practice our 
profession wif' pecos 
around! 
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PECOS MAM BOY YOU IS A LUCKV 

CUSS/ WWf N VOOR GREAT 

UNCLE FfcSSEDON,AH PROMISED 
AU WOULD DELIVER THISTOVOU.' 
..YA'SEE ONCE YOURORFAT UNCLE 
WAS WIF A WA60N TRAIN,. 
AW INJUNS ATTACKED- 
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--SO EVERYBODY PUT ALL 0' 
THEIR MONEY WHICH WUS bOLb 
COINS IN AW OL'BEAN POT AW 
BURIED IT, YOUR GREAT UNCLE 
WUS TW' ONLY 5URUIV0R, AW HIS 
LAST WISH WUS FORVOUTA' 
HAVE THIS MAPTO WHERf 
TH'POTO'SOLIilSHIO- 




COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 




WAL.THAT'S ALL OF IT.' 
[PUT ITIHTU S4DDLF 
SA65 HAMMERHEAD' 



1 f YOU FUMBLE PISTHb^ 


.JBr NrrwiT/ 


YO'OU6HTA/ 


|^ eUtB u«»[ vniBcmi 1 


■ CWCKEU FOR THAT.' J 


' : ^lf^!l 


^»<l' g 




^i***^if!y 








r~^££-- v^W' 


— ^^y^fjt.^.. 




~ ~z^^2* 


"ft^SI 



[ VSSSIR/ BANKER. JONES THESE RATS 1 
1 ROBBE&TH' BANK LAST wiGHT,--BurTH(S 
MORN'WGTHEy WU5 FOUND) LAV/N' HERE By 
WINDOW OUT COLDER THAN A CUCUMBER' 
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AUTOMATIC SAVING 
IS SURE SAVING 

BUY 
U. S. BONDS 










CHEW 'XS1S KELPIDINE 

ff If ill 7 AY- GUM m?k 

REDUCE ^P 



5 lbs. 



WEEK 






DR. PHILLIPS KELPIDINE 
REDUCING PLAN 



' fiC 212™ t"£3: 2KZ °" SO 9 5 

a of «;*"'>.. k0 "i..i,.....h™.: supply / 
ONLY £. 



ih:ii:i-i:h;i,i 



100% MONEY 



rfONEY BACK GUARANTEE tl«r' 



FREE o.d*. of SO-S., .uppiy lor *5.M (IS-dly SU pp!y J5.9S). 



n.tiav^H:t«.ii.'i.»J.i»>M. 



i.'-iiM'iiJiriti'iii'nm-i'iMiri-mi 



TERRIFIC 




'lint -.T?". 1 ™ ib,.„. 

S katf« 5 ' 

!*B» " -T— IS^Sft ° f«6NSUMERS MART, tMisa-M 

unllCI **"* J., ■' JilBk^^^r 131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. T. 



I i 



m«»J5S5 



Tear out 
and mail 

this 
COUPON 



E 10 days. Full price bock if nof pleosed. 



~Dt3«;.-l<w 1152- 

i?"l : Cw<%: vu»<_rL>\'-7 Ha^wwaj 

^u/jser- <^e*=*o S "ZO^T^ UJV%2 A..^-rtW * 

l(Od-C\owo nE^^I T6/>r 



[4 <\f*M 1"^>'> aE < q - 



rlfVlvnerS* 
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